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teach the text, that byddes Mm take a wife,
And yet be combred with a concubine.

Not one of thefe, wil reade the holy write
Which doth forbid, all greedy vfurie,
And yet receiue, a fhillmg for a pounde.

Not one of thefe, wil preach of patience,
And yet be found, as angry as a wafpe,

Not one of thefe, can be content to fit
In Tauerns, Innes, or Alehoufes all day,
But fpends his time, deuoutly at his booke.

Not one of thefe, will rayle at rulers wrongs,
And yet be blotted, with extortion.

Not one of thefe, will paint out worldly pride,
And he himfelfe, as gallaunt as he dare.

Not one of thefe, rebuketh auarice,
And yet procureth, proude pluralities.

Not one of thefe, reproueth vanitie
(Whiles he himfelfe, with hauke vpon his nil
And houndes at heele,) doth quite forget Ms text*

Not one of thefe, corrects contentions,

For trifling things: and yet will fue for tythes.

Not one of thefe (not one of thefe my Lord)
Wil be alhamde, to do euen as he teacheth.

My priefls haue learnt, to pray vnto the Lord,
And yet they trull not in their 1} plabour.

My priefts can fall, and vfe al abftinence,
From vice and fmne, and yet refufe no meats.

My priests can giue, in charitable wife,
And loue alfo, to do good almes dedes,
Although they trull, not in their owne deferts.

My prieftes can place, all penaunce in the hart,
VVithout regard, of outward ceremonies.